encourage them, and let them talk about me," he said.
"Have you not yet found out that there is no exemption from
trial by talk? I like to hear about you: die friendly ear is an anti-
dote to the envious mouth. Now tell me the truth about that
Board of Directors, Nils. You know that Herr Solicitor Heyerdahl
has made his money during the promotion boom of the last six
years by sharing spoils with certain brokers in a way that would
lead to his being struck off the rolls if anybody wrere interested
in proving the collusion. Do you ever allude to that in speaking
to him?"
"Good Lord, no, of course not."
"Then there is Arnoldson, whose second boy is a hopeless
drunkard. You dont visit the sins of the children on the parent
by ever pretending to know anything about that, do you?"
"Not when Arnoldson is present, poor fellow. It's not his
fault. You would like Arnoldson, Nora, if you knew him. He is
not bad hearted, I assure you."
Nora did not turn aside to discuss Arnoldson's amiability.
"And Sverdrup?" she continued, "His father was a barber; and
his brutality to his servants and his insolence to his poor relations
are notorious. Johansen's wife beats him. Falk's wife ought to
beat him, according to his own notions of justice, because he
keeps a second house which nobody ever mentions to her. Have
you ever remonstrated with Sverdrup, or condoled with Johansen?
Do you intend to cut Falk for his immoral conduct?**
"Certainly not," said Krogstad. "I have nothing to do with
their private affairs. The world could not get on if people set up
that sort of censorship over one another. We have to fight shy
of Johansen, because one cannot very well ask him without his
wife; and one never knows what she will do or say next."
"Does Christine ever lecture them as she-used to lecture me?"
"Catch her at it!" said Krogstad, his frown returning. "They
would soon shew her the door."
Nora looked at him for a moment with an almost roguish light
in her wise old eyes. He leant forward again, and stared glumly
at her feet, which Christine was wont to condemn as unbecom-
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